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.

"BY AZ\ KLEUBS.

mysel one |

a worthy and intelligent ina
qnipt conntry village.
ol lm t'm'lg. lomnk'nst was over ; pnrcuts

family.

Imul nf llm i'nlml). had lhvu uﬂ'c ml up

- nferyent prayer, at t' ¢ cenclusion ni
3 which we all arose from onr knees, when
uur ears \u.r(- prected |l\- the clear, l]p.-p | there was som dhing to be atvadd of 2

; :_tl.lll‘“‘t'l'ﬂ'] her husbund solewnly.

Lo

¢ X

_ for him universal love and esteem.

this fine, noble forehead, shaled by locks |
. pf soft, brown hair. his large, expresaiveé |

iy { »
.a"a.
)

K,

pmln of the ringing church belis.
Chn it he #a late 7' exclaimed
Bhelton. looking at the clock.
timie-picce must ba glow.”
T That's not the fisst bell for ehnrel,' |
“There
has beelr n death in the village. The
bell ia gaing to toll for Martin Lord.” |
‘Buch, then, is his happy end,’” mnsed !
his wile.

Mrs.

f 7

ly better off; he derived no comfort from |
carth. If death was ever a merciful |
providence, it is so in his case.’

‘Is it n person who has beeu
sick 7' T askek,

lust ' of nuswering my qu-stion di-
rectly, Mrs. Shelton, said: “There is a
very melancholy history connccted with
that young mau, It is quite sometime
since the exeitement oceusioned by this
utmngu trugedy died away; but the
tollii e of that bell this morning must
btlui., it hack forcibly to every heart.
Perhaps you W2y find the story which |
brings about this t.ol]mg, interesting.’

I expressed my des’ ‘re o listen to the
narration, upon which she Huve me the
following details of the story, which I

long |

in one of my |

; '“ Ily\uumll boirllrlltclnd lhnu-rh

‘Well, it would be wrong to | claimed Isabella, indulgin.g
- . - . 1
wmourn bis death, for T believe him vas- "

give you with only a slight devial ion

Arom the original : |
sXMprtin Load was once the flower and |

et vmmamantd s

;l\ltm \.l: ErreTY - - ¥
lics in the village. 1lis amiable dispo-
gition and superior infellect procured
Al
thongh of s slight figure, snd pule fea- |
ghren, which ivdigatod u constitution by
po meang  pooust,Martin was  rewarked
for his uncommpon heauty auvd indeed,

blue eyes, stenight nose, thin Grocian
postrils und rather voluptuous monuth,
entitled him in  some measure to  that
ponsidergtion.  Ile was a great favorite
_Among the [udias, both old and young;
but he never showed any marked  pure
“tality to uny one until he became ne-|
fruainted  with  Teabelln  Ashton, the
duughter of our lato clergyman, who
died of grief about u yoar ago.

No two beings could be more differ-
gnt.  Isubella was the youngest and
most tlionghtless girl in our villuge,
She could have little sympathy with a

rion of such deep feelings aud cleva-
ted intellect an  Martin ; and beoutiful
ns she was, it geemed strange that he
should have given his lovato lier. There

po doubt but she was attuched to
ﬁm, porhnps she loved him as well as

ahe was capab’ © ul ]u\lﬂ" auj one; but.

. =

w this iustance, ns in oll others, her
afiections were secondury to her love of
sarcasm and mischief. Martin and Isa-
bella had been pointed out as lovers,
by village gossips, for sevoral months,—
he was now nineteen, and she was the
sume age—when the tragedy ocqurred,
which the tolling of the beil hus recalled
to my mind. '

It was on an Autumn evening, nearly
five years since, that Isabella took ad-
vantage of her father’s absence, and liud
u social gathering of young people ut
their house. Martin of course wus one
of the party of fuit youths and maidens,
who, being under no restraint from the
gravity of tho clergyman, who was not
lovked for howe uuntil late, the ¢)mpany
enjoyed themsclvis fieoly with jests,
songs, and social gnmes. The hour at
which such parties usually broke up had
already possed, and yet there seemed to
be wo relasution in the gayety of the
young people. Duriug the fun now
binding them, some one innocently intro-
duced  the subject of ghosts, suying re
port had it thai one had lately been seen
taking advautsge of the solemuity of
midnight and the stillness thereof, in
the vicinity of the church-yard, patroll-
ing and keeping guard over his sleeping
comrades.

‘Nonsense, it ig a silly report,’ inter-
rupted Martin. *Nobody believes that
one has been seen there, and T doubt if
there is n person be-
lieves in the existence of sueh things.'

‘Hush Martin, you do, yoursclf; you
know you do; a'thcuzh youare ashamed
to own it," eried Isabella; but Martin

in this room who

ouly langhed.  ‘Come, now,” continued
the thoughtless girl, -1 exn very soon

prove to the company and o yourselt,
the fact th t yon have some i 'ea ol their
Go to the chureh yard alone
on dudlare, if you
f’elt‘lm Ic.-r.

can, }nu hs ld !m‘

Cyou should see vothiug.  Your
would put your beliel to the test.

foars

How

enubl you be afraid it you did et teef |

‘1 doow ot think

world,” sail

your losie the best in

the Murtin

lauzhingly.

But Lam foreed to deny your
assertion that 4 journey to the ehurch-

(P even at midnizht would frighten

me—no, not in the least.”

‘How very brave your languawse,' ox-
in her
tomary mode of sarcasm,
[ you ure tremendously brave now, and
[ yet no louger than yesterd: ay, your lnullp
o told you would wet help kil a rab-
bit.'

L never like to eanse or witness pain’
repiicd Murtin, much hurt by Isubella
clussifying  bravery and tender feeling
together,

la! ha! ha! a nice way to get out
of it, un excellent excuse, yet it can't s.ve
you, for T am resolved eo pui your brave-
ry to the test.  You are brave enough,
to be sure; but tender hearted 3 so then
come, now win your laurels, you dare
not go to the churehyard this night
alove.  You are not hall' so courngeous
us you would have us believe.  Wheth
er you thiuk there are ghosts or not, you
ure alraid of them.’

Martin was extremely senxitive; but
the Saccasm ol nobody except Isbell
ananld o ve stune him sa ta tha ~iiat
Scorning the ‘mputation of cowardice he
was ready and wil'og to do any despe-

"rutt'. thing through the iustrumentality

of which le might prove nis courage.
‘But,' suid he, ‘although I have no More
fear of churchyards and ghosts than I
eutortaiv of orehnrds and apple trees, i
am nob going to walk helf p wile merely
to he langhad at.’

Ala! ha!l another ples; but you
shall  pot escape,”  lunghed  Isnbella.
‘Iere, before these our friends, I prom-
ise that this ring shal' ba yours,' she
continped, displaying one given her by
her old Jover, which Murtin had to part
with, fprovided you go to the churehyard
alone, in the dark, and deeluve, on your
honor, when you return, thut you were
not the Jeast afraid.’

‘Agreed,” snid Martin, buttoning his
coat, fur the night was ehill

*And as apn evidence thut yon go the
ontira distance, yon can bring back with
you the iron pin which you will find at
the entrance on the gate,’ said Isubella,

Thus driven by tauuts to a eommis-
sivn of fully, Mariin took leave of the
compuny, full of courage und spirit, and
sct out on his cn'nml

It f_nu- chulr l.l qtlnrh.r u_l{' u mile to I!llle

b vm M Hemie e

«Our | *Men are often troubled  with foar when }ul the sheoet.
| their venzon tells them there is no eause | er of the lant ro
L fear,

_I:..mlu;., ou n Innafrnlu form tlult,hmj_r

CuUs- i
lo* lUI.lI..l‘ll

|

churchyard, which was approsched by a |

lonely, dresry puth, seldom traveled ux-
cept by mourners. It would be inipos-
sible to stute precisely what happened to
Martin on that gloomy road. I judge
from the circumstances which afterwards
came to light, and conjecture, his adven-
tures muss have been as I am about to
relate. §

Slight as e was in frame, and tender
in feeling, he was not destitute of cour-
age. I dare not think he was frighten-
ed by the sighing of the wind. or the
rustling of dry autum leaves as he trod
along the avenue pointing to the ‘city
of the dead.” He marched firely to it,
stopped a moment, I have no doubt, to
gaxe sadly but not fearingly, upon the
white tombstones gleaming’ fiintly in
the durk nnd dessolate ground, for the
stars shone brilliantly in the clear, cold
sky above. Al this must hive diarn
in his mind the sweetest of solemnity.
He f und the pin, undstarted back, but
had proceeded but a short distance,
when, in the gloomiest part of the road,
hie noticed & white figure emerge from a
clump of willows aud making its steps
towards him. It looked like a walking
corpse in a winding sheet which which
trailed upon the ground. All Martin's
strength of nerve was gone in an instant.
Courage gave way to desperation, his
hair stood ercet, and his blood ran chill,
yet he stood his ground. The spectre
drew neaver, sceming to pgrow whiter
and larger as itapproached nearer, secm-
ing to grow whiter and larger as it ap.
pro ched.  We eannot tell what phren-
zy seized upon the braiu of the unhappy
youth at that moment.

The guests at the clergyman's house

heard teyrific sereams.  Dreadine  some
tragic termination  to the  Faree, they |

rushed to the spot, vue  of the namber
carrying a lantern.  They funnd Martin

s vhveat, “wliile e =TT

uttmulllmm. shricks for help.  His

Ldown !hiu_:.;ﬁ tht‘)‘ thi

St o a3 11 a1

wild leatures exhibited the very extretn- |
ity of terror. Quly uf’
conrageons young men dared

two the most |

:I]:Ipl‘llil(‘li 1

==

‘You nny lun'u A
as quick as a ﬂuah, ib
your bargain in 8 wee

‘Why, what ails. th
er. :

‘Ails him? He's
hiw, that's what ails him,’ says he, ‘If
he has a will to go, &l go; but if he
takes a notion to stop, Bll ereation cun’t
start him. I've stoofl, aud beat that
horse till the sweat run®ff mie in streams.
I've fived & guu off olpse to his cars;
I've burnt shavings fander him. 1
might have beat him tatdeath and roust-
ed him alive before ho'fl budge an inch,’

‘1L tuke the howse, wsuys father.
‘What's his name 2 °
‘George,’ says the

ays lhn man,
gl repcut of

N‘m T’ says futh-

5‘_01!] Nick in

‘I shall ecall him
er.

*Well, futher broughgZhi
we boys were mighty
fixed a place for him
curried him dowu and (8@ him well, and
tuther said ‘talk to hilg, boys, and let
him know you feel f""udly.’ 8o we
conxed and petted himg, and the nexe
muorning father Inrnesza him and got
into the wagon to g#, But George

wouldn't stir u step. l‘tlncr Lot out and
putted  him, and we ba;u brought lim
apples and clover tops@and once ina
while futher would sag§tGet up Geor-
hat be didu'e strike a blow. By-
says: This 8 going to take
Well, Georgie, \\Q‘ will see, which
hay got the most patienéd, you or [.' So
he eat in the wagon :lg took out the
ske'ctons——' :

¥
Skeliotons 77 said l't'p%ut, inquiringly.

COF sermons, yon kno Ministers al-
carry I _..' ¢ book
% ot when they

wthe  barn, and

win,’
and-by he

him.

Wity s round i Lo put

are walking or viding,  Bather says lic's

[i]:l'llll'{l DUt many o m.'
hueing in b e ;._;Il_uju

saild !.Jl

un A potatoe hill,!

Well, don't be

shall never gor thronghe

we ar |
ather sae tull
two hours belore the horse was ready to

lll[t'l'!llil‘l 1

1 .
him., One of them foreed Maetin o | Stort 3 but whea hoe did, there was no
relax his hold on the throat ol the iz | wove trouble for that d o xo The next
ure, whilst the ather tore away the falds woning it was the same thing over

ait the hear-
up. s light
distorted fea
uttered one
fall lifcless'
upon the eorpse.  [leneverspake again,
but hved—-an idiot.
A frightlul Tsabella’s |
[ temple bure evidenee that in his phren

At that o
che
fell on the
tures of Isabella.

blood stained,
Martin

more unearthly shrick, and

contision on
zy he had struck  the sapposed speecre
with the iron pin.  The blow was prob.
ably the eause of her death, although
such u prasp as his hands wmust have
wiven her throat, micht alone have de
prived her of breath.  He never kiew
afterwards what he had done, for never
again did one gleam of reason illumine
the darkness of hix soul ; and yesterday
morn kis spirit was finally  freed from
its shackles of clay, and given life and
light in a better world, which the toll.
iny of that bell declares most sofemnly.

* # * = * * *

That was inderd a sad, sad tule, and
to this day I remember  with what [vel-
ing it was told to me. T remained with
thut family two days, and when | ocea
sionully wuse over the wanderings of
my carly youth, it claime wvo smull part
in My rvﬂecliuus for [ remewber

"twus

- s #8T n.: il mglane IIIJI" Hll}l) o! r
\I artin Lord and Isabella Ashton,
[ Suumter A\ﬂr‘s.j

Blake Subdued lli.\i]
Horse.

How Parson

‘Well! said  Reuben, the story-teller,
father always waunted a horse, beeause
the folks in Greene live scattered, uud
lie hus so far to go to attend Tunerals and
weddings, and  visit schools you know ;
but hie never felt aw it he could afford to
buy one. Dut one duy he was coming
afoot from Hhildreth and a strauger asked {
him to ride. Futher suid ¢

“Phat's & handsouwie you are
driving. I should hke to own soeh a
horse myself)

*Whap will you give me for Lim?*

*Do you want to scll 7 says futher,

"Yes, Ido, und I'll sell cheup too,'
suys ha,

‘Oh, well)
talking, for [ haven't the money to buy
with.'

*Make me an offor,’ says he.

‘Well, just to put an end to the talk,’

horsa

ways father, 'it's no usa

says futlu.r, O will give you seventy-five
Pullun for the horse.’

s e .3..|i...
mmerm e bme e ————

dzaing ouly Cienrate aave in o litede soon

ere Al ohe while ivseemed as iF ather
e

vis aronnd the stable, fecdine and fuss-

talk in;_-_

conldin’t do enough tor the horse,

e over him, anl to him 14 his

| pleasant, gentle way  (folks say  father
fean  gaticr old epazy David Downiog

aeruss e street, any  time, by just
| spaiking to him ), and the thid warning

whea he had  ded, and earvied and bie-

his own Lails, there

fook 1nohe

nossed i with
was n A ¥ent
But

I:I“I:'i\‘ BoueVis

when  father

wius  ready  to zo,
Gueorgie pot his feet togethier and  laid
his cars baek, and  woulidu't stiv.  Well,

Dove was playing about the yard, she
brought her stool, and elimb d np 1o the
hicad.
said to Georgia that morning.”

Homave b an awful talking to,” said
the lm]u wirl.
feetly "cdicnlous for him to act 50

horse's

[ old him it was per- |
5 that
Lk |i'\'l

he'd come tooa real good place

where g'\'l‘l'_\hluld\' huill\:tl l\t'l'_.'iln'.l_\';
it
to set a good example to all other hovses.
That's what 1T told him.  Then I Kissed

him on the nose.'

that e was n minister's hovse, and iy

‘And 'h'h:lL did Georgie do ?'

(AL 1 cuny wuiie 1 osd, aod

when I ot Illrnu"h he felt so ‘shamed

hold ap his head;

of himself he eouldn =

[ 500 fie jllall]l‘-lppt'ii i, til it wost tonchod |
1 the

as il he had been stealing o
B]l[‘.t‘]l.l

Yoes," suid Reubien, faud  when futher
tuld
He has never wade any trouble since.
That's the

horse.

v hie was off like a chot.

-

him to

way luther cured a

Aud that wvight, when he was

unhiarnessed, he rubbed his head against
Father's shoulder, and told him as plain
as i horse could Hp:::lk, thut he was sor-
ry.
ever &inee for the trouble he made him.
We boys have great times eatehing him

1le's

:l”.lpiu"

when he is loose in the pasture.
tull uff He'll come g
up, reach,
think we are sure of hiwmg he'll wheel |

Liis tricks.
aliost within uud when we
und be off to the other end of the pus.
ture.
an hour, but father has owly to staud at |
ih
. .3 quict as an old sheep.
him  buck
shafts of the wagou many a time, to save
futher trouble. Ifather wouldn't take
two hundred dollars for him to-dsy ; and

it doesh’t cost much to keep him, for he
Al Al o

Why I've

seen himseil’ between

G' SEPTEMBFR 23, 1811

mowher he was |

Dove tell Pop what you I

ground, and he looked as sheepish |

hundred |
llll!\'.\'
He's tried to make up with facher |

He'll tool with us that way half |

Yars aud call his' name und he walks |

the |

Y gie i’i‘m

{ ALWAYS IN Awafu?ﬁ
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A Seared Duelist. -

culs nnythm you give hlm, Sln very
often hrlngs out some of her dinner th
him."

“He Jikés to eut out of a plate. suid

: ning of 1871, the little town of Ouachi-
Dove; ‘it makes him think he's folks.

ta City, La., on the banks of the Oun-
chita River, ubout twentyfive miles above
the oity oif Monros, two gentiemen
(Johnson and Jones) concluded to play
a game of “seven-up” at 5. They took
their time, and interspersed the game
with several driuks. “They finally fin-
dshed the game. Jubnson, being wir-
ver, ruked in the money. L

Jones studied anbout it a whlle. He
made up his mind that it was not right
for Juhnson to take the money, as they
were neighbors—not gamblers, anyway
—and were only in fun. Hesad:

“You are not going to tuke that money
are you ?"'

“Ys, indead, [ am,” said Johneon.

“Well,” gaid  Jones, “you had as well
tuke it out of my pocket.”

“Now, Jones, tnke that back.”

¢ shall not take that back ; and if
you are not satisfied, help yourself in any
wuy you choose."”

“But Jones, I insist that you take it
back, beeause [ don't steal, myself.”

S chall not take it back ; and T now
repeat that you might as well have stolen
that money out of my pocket. If you
wish na difliculty, you can have it any
way you like."

“Well,
said Johuson.

“Very well, sir ™
your time and place,

.?l{ow much Did he Lose??

A New York gentleman at dinner on
board a Cunard steamer laid a wager
with the Captain that he could not give
him a correct avswer, within a minute,
to the following questions: “A Yenkee
rushed inte a bootmaker's store, in
Broadwny, *“Here, look sharp!” eried
he, “just off for Califcrnin—ship sales
in halt an hour—want a pair of boots—
look alive!” Down tumbled the bcots
off she shelves ; from which he was 80an
fitted. “How much ?' “Five dolhrs."’
“{iive me chunge for this fifty dollar
bill—sharp—quick.” The bootmaker,
not having change, rushed to a money-
changer. “Quick, give change for this
filty dollap bill—passenger just off to
Califarnia!” and in a fow minutes away
ran the Yankee with hiz boots and his
change—aofl to Colifurnia, of course. In
ubout an  hour aflterwards the money-
changer enme down to the boot-maker.
“1lullo ! see’” quoth he, “this is a bad
bill ; pny me down fifty dollors at once;”
which the poor fellow, wuch disgusted,
had to do. Now
bootmaker lose?

how much did ke

a1 then, we will shoot it out,”

“Come, Captain. answer, quick—no 1 Iy ]
b e TR said Jones, “mentior
thinking sbont it. Kh, sivr 7 ow much el !

did he lose ?

“Why, one hundred dolars; of Without further cereniany, all the ar-
o e l? rangements were made for the duel to

tuke place thut u\‘unirr:',. “Many ol the
neighbors were therve, and at once con-
cluded to hiave the fight come off. They
kuew Johnoson, who proposed the ¢hoot-
ing, would back out unless he could be
tencouraged.  They knew on tthe other

There was.a shont of
| the tabile,

Innghter round

and evies of cright,” Swrong®
inall divections.

[ “Why, eried one, “that
“What's that
another; “didu’t |

nmﬁﬁ' ‘Wn!h ef

i flinehing.

you !lll“"llt

the boots were paid for.”
! to do with it?" said
1Mo Yankee eafey them
hie bedl Bk 2
lis
Dt

|
[ Done; what do you say it is?"”
1

COFeonrse it was," said

) : ' el o | tuls with blank cartridges, and informed
neichbor, “the Captain's wight. {

o [ Jobnson of the faet, but did not let
[ Jones into the seeret.  They did this to
stadd, which, of et urse,
made him fearless.

you a sovercigu he's  wrons.
“Wh l_'.
fitty dollurs and the boots. A 1 right,
| aiv 2 |
But the New  Yorker only langhed,

and the eliorus with him beeame louder.

Fwake Johnson
lle went to the ap-
poiuted place, and Jones was there, cool
| and calin,  The woment for

uction ar-

" . | vived, aud al arties took their
Flic question spread from table to table, | 7155 #1EH LR b MO |m:|ll-..:us
—the distance being ten paces, The

and wp the|
s pistuls to Johnson and

vieht down, vound the e,

were handed

port side, What  did the  bootmaker | E Y :
S : : (dones, in deathliko silence—every one
livsee until cur ears were dealened |7 : o
[ i W S eing as serious as death. The count
with the answer d bets.

[ comnneneced :

At lenathit veuehed a great big Bos | “Ope 1"
| Une .

On a certain oceasion since the begin- |

Thc c(;nds loaded the pié

ton man, who ladd  set up among as "

SRtep s suid Johnsen, Sl s umlur-l

sort of ovacle, for he wore long, stvaizht

[ stosd by all parties that there ain't no |

bluck cluthes of 2 elerical eut, and above | athGks 10 Chemes patb L4007

his grey head and huge, flapping cars, u

5 ' Jowes, hearing  this, and knowiner |
Smenstons shovel hat, We had  all ta- | S ) 2 { )
. nothing of it before, rather stogeoered |

ken him for o superannuated  fishop,

fuorwird, recling, looked iuto the wuzzle
cried out, “I'll b-
) LY - s haeged if there ain't bullets in mine !
deep in all the misteries of policy and -
: LT and at the sa ie time pulled down on
I preminm; so that verily it was thought |

[ ;i Juliuson.
assurance indeed, when a pert cmugu.

*+Now, I'll tell you what, old buyck | brobe o 1 hiel He
¢ for the neares se, which was
i bet you that you don’t tell right 0ﬂ'~—| IRIRDIID SOREHVLI0MEc, PN ION Wa

A I ! Lo
| et e oot e kosdiea ot wuat two hundred  yards, and  they say
he doubled up like a tour-bladed  knife,
ulip! man with much |
¥ fund has aot been seen sinee, but scn. |
cravity, bet, but shall be |

| word baek that all ight
but he wanted none in kis.

until his friends let out that he was head |

|ul his pistol, and

of a great insurance office all his life,

sl This was too much lor Juhinson.

" saud the bis
“I decline the

s Loot it
| |1||1r\ Lo answer your Illll'stltm 1f )llh 3 oue

[ who choose,

s 'llzu Murphy, of  Atlanta, now dead. |
ici s fuu good o be lost,
the West Poiut

fpue it : ;
A Jones won the field against all odds.
| Sohewas fold and then the pert | £ ¥ 5
Fensign again, “Now tell us  quick, ul.c A Goob JoRE—A rich joke is told
| boy—what did the bootmaker lose?
|
|

\\ hat did he lose,

v vUui sy, iy wodiars on

Why be lost. i
the cue ll:‘lll{l, l

sir?

’l im wus tri lvclmg on

i M he oneychan- . \
whi h" :”“ ad {_m v l; i l;' ';()'dn" Road, on a train controlled by Coundue-
gor, und the forty-five which he gave f
] Sl he | ¢ [tor Movre ard Enginecer Buice. One |
the rogue——he Jost, sir, ol course, ninct .

m; X y | night, abiout swo o'clock, the train ran

|
Paty -;1 l‘; | into a large ensbankment of divt, usually
udi- |

boots,"’
for the bishop:looking brother, a

live dollars and tlw

erous shout of derivion  from some one

. i ; { ners, which eompictely upset everything
who hud found it out greeted  Lis reply | |

» | hang him for 2"

called a slide, by raile ad men and wi- |
L'to do woman's work

Nich 1 i) il to the injury of many passengers, inclu-
upon which he rose with a heavy frowa | FReTas

liil’l;_: }I“ l'_‘l"llrf:"i

HEL{C

and went on deck. Then rose the ery, |
“What did the bootmaker lose 7'
“Fifry-

conductor and engineer, neither being

trom

._d.u] ll.IIEH of the table, five dol- extent ol the disastor. ]lli‘) found the

arg, U eried o ventursome cuess, S Korty- F -
I_ ; : S - ¥ | pussengers piled out in utter confusion,
I five," eried another, ¢-||||;|I|_',' confildent of |

; .. Lone badly suspeuoded
Yorker smil- | Ay
U her ervinoline,

, from a window by
But the New

ed and langhed withal,

s reagons, s } :
¥ 5 Y hollowing in amournful
telline us to sive [enreers : .

28 = [ voiee tor help, who wae rescued.
I'he very wai-

reasons [or our answers. 1
buke- | ,
| wis going on at a mournful rate.
|
|
I
|
1

Next III«'.“,' came to Tim .\Illrphy, who

ters carvied it into the

paniry,
it

the second-cless pussengers and the fore-

| house, and ;__'u“t')'rl, whience want to | "\\'1-H"'

“low are you

.“nlll'(".—'
‘l' ..{)l‘ !‘f
Upon exami-

says  Conductor

| A all e et ; cetting along
: 1 ) i i 3 -
castle, uutil all round  the ship, in a cir- sy it | WSeaided]
| cele from the ved-hot funnel where mostly

the cooler,

nation, tlwl\' found that con-

| we did congregate, was heard the fauull

 JRe
vl

unsal its (Ul”l}nth
iar ery—=what did the bootmaker h!bl i

Vil |
| Reader, '||:|\\'.t|1||l!| was it and why ! | that o iws igined that he wes bagdly |
= |

| sealded.

from the sod had | * & EE——— -

A wagz, observing ou the dooy of a
“And be sftre you wouldo't be after | Lionse the name. of twa Phyﬂiui:mu, EC-.

batin' a man when he is down 7' said Pat, | marked thas it put him in mind of a
“Certainly not,” said his antagonist. | double-barrelled gun; it one eiissed, the
“Iuix, then L'll just lay \rlmm [ ;nﬁll," n\l.lu:r would be sure to kill.

An ILrishiwan direct

got into & muss and was knocked down. I

The |

injured, was zoing the rounds to see the |

upon Iml and so great was his feighy, "L‘J wing conclusion :

, “I Gml’ﬂ% ‘m.”

-

at-‘<j‘~ .

Tlie prniseworthy i’mﬂlm ﬂ‘ﬂ
absence of xelf pridd P
the honeat old farmer of. Qi) ;
trated by another honest fuﬁ f‘h
same State, who, denmng
yoke of oxen, and leilg-ul
certain  weaithy" Iurnurir'm
county had superior eattle forsulc wons -

dowu thither to -purchase: | Megting =

iuns'
-

man driving an ox teaw, he inquirad:
“Can you infoyi me. wm Mr. Wesé
lives ?”
“There's a numbcr ol’ “’ ests living
around here. Which one do you wish
to find ?'” returned the stranger, who was

a stout built, keen-eyed man, habitéd in

howespun, but  beaning in géneral;ap-
pearance unmistakable tokons of |esse
and comfort, so far a5 fuances atp pon~
c:roed. ;

“I dou't know what his Cﬁmlhl
name is,”” pursued our friend, ‘bt !le is
the owner of some very fine oxen '’

“Well,”” responded the stranger;*“they
all own some pretty fair oxen.” .. 1,

“But the one I wish to find h.-qlll. :
for sale."”

¢As for that sir, T guess they'd nu, of
‘em sell if they could get their pnoe.

“Bat,” exchimed the Oxford county
man, “Ihc Mr. West I wish to find is
quite wenlthy.” it

“Yes? Well, I reckon there ain'tany o

of them very bad off,” replied the gther
with a nod.

“Why Mr. West," continued oar fneml,
hesitatime, “has been represented ‘€6’ me
as o very closefisted man, and not:sern-
pulvusly honest in all  his transactions.”

With a curious twinkle of the sye,
and a gentle pat on the pauneh of his
near ox. he said ;

“To tell the truth, sir, T "QM

are a clm.ﬁ»ma“_gq-c_ all aroand, add I

desperately, ‘“they say he has, been
caught in the act of robbing hu own
brother's chiken coop.”;

The stranger bowed and smiled, '

“L guees I'm the man. '‘Come! with
we, and I'll show yon as fine a’ stoek of
cattle ns you can find in the qtnte,,&nd
if’ you know what oxen are, there i is, no
danger of being cheated.

Ile “Stain.”"—Lately, when!tths
body of Geo. Kirk was lying at, Wil-

oy
B 1

son & DBrown's wndertaking establigh-

ment, on B. street, Virginia City, a wan
who lpp{.‘ll&ll to be a stranger in the
city, scoing somwthing of a crowd abous
the door, approached and looked in.at
the body lying in thy eoffin. "
“Mun dead 7" asked he of a 'person
standing near.
“Yes, sir,” shortly answered hewh
wius r’m‘ﬂmm.d.
Fidzetting a littls, the st(;n!llger tried
“tagain : “How did he die 2
“Lung,” was the laconic reply.
“Ilung! Ah, hung himself?"”
“Nu; he was hung by the Vl;,llnnhs.
Stranger again—"What did t:ﬂey
0

L 1]

“He lad been notified to leave tho
nd he came back.” 1

When a wman has been nnﬁﬁnd i
leave, ean’t he never come back hm

town,

acain nml otae 270

“Yes, sir.”
“Yeg? Then how is this 7
“Well, he came back, and"—pointing
to the coffin—*you sec he staid.”
e S

There is a man out in Wyoming who .
did not want for woman’'s wit when forced
while his wife wag
appealed to hef ta
wasn’t in any pur-
would now find out
stay at home and
wind the ehildren, while sho was lmﬁng
around the court house as he used to
do."  The man went home aod hired a
good-lovking cook, and sent his wifa

on the jury. He
come home, but she
ticalur hurry, as “he
how

nice it wus to

l word to ba sure and not come home until
| she wanted to on his account, but as saon

as the news reached her she bolted im-
mediately, and is now one of the lolldﬂi
opposers of female suffrage.

C e —EE « ~ + EE———

I country poet, ufter looking about
over life, bus come to the following
‘Oh, L qu,liglnt.
live forever, I wouldn't if 1 could;

[ yeedn't fryt akout it, for I ootl t
it I would. fedy
-——.—u-—_m_——n-ﬁcl-l-v__ 3 |

Ay old negro wowau, neag Richmopd,.

leh !

Va., is the veritable “o dest inlu
She says she ccoked for do man
L4

dpi.gml_ de Jeews River, | s

B

“Yc» replied the aaaroherl‘o:pm,

I'l|",?‘_t’*:'.



